
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world byJSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.istor.org/participate-istor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



418 



THE ART WORLD 



March 1917 



of acceptance; and if the deity himself was not 
tangibly present, at least his representative was — 
the sun, the moon or a star. But how to make the 
sun, the moon or the star shine through the now 
indispensable roof, so as to reach the altar? Verily 
that could not be done every day. So, instead, the 
priest devised an orifice in the roof at such an angle 
that the sun, the moon or the star could shine 
through it upon the altar at least on the deity's 
feast day at the very moment of sacrifice. And that 
was the beginning of Astronomy. Astronomy was 
not founded to aid navigation and to bring you 
cloth-of-gold and spices. That came later — and to 
"beat the Dutch" — e. g. when Charles II to vanquish 
Holland on the high seas built the Royal Observa- 
tory at Greenwich, England. Astronomy was first 
founded to bring the smile of the Deity upon his 
votaries. 

In other branches of science, the engineering feat 
of tunnelling, unknown not only in ancient Greece, 
but in northern Europe and America till but sixty 
years ago, was known in India in ancient times. 
The subterraneous temples of Ellora, carved out 
of rock for a mile and a half under a mountain, 
bear testimony today to that stupendous Hindu 
feat. 

Metallurgy: Wrought-iron pillars that no work- 
shop in Europe or America sixty years ago could 
construct were made in ancient India. The Rajah 
Dava Pillar, as thick as the shaft of a modern 
battleship, still stands as a proof thereof. Stands 
in wind and rain under the vault of heaven, even 
in the manner it was last placed sixteen centuries 
ago. And there is no rust upon it. So the Hindus 



knew the secret of preserving iron from rust — a 
secret the world has now lost. A secret this bank- 
rupt Occident built upon Iron in peace or war, may 
be frantically seeking to rediscover two hundred 
years hence, when it has exhausted the world's sup- 
ply of iron — having shot away a moiety of it on the 
banks of the Somme and the Danube. 

But why labor the point further? The present 
War is a confession of the failure of Occidental 
Civilization built upon the foundations laid by an- 
cient Greece. In devoting so much attention to 
ancient Greece, Anglo-Saxon pundits have neglected 
the East, leaving it to the German and the French 
to explore. There are only three things in Occi- 
dental civilization that I care about, one English, 
one French, one German: that line of Francis 
Thompson, the line by Pascal "To understand all 
things is to forgive all things," and the world-pain 
of German philosophy. Anything else? Then the 
Ring of the Nibelung and the Beethoven Symphon- 
ies. The streams of Attica are narrow and shallow, 
and are but rivulets beside the broad and the deep 
Ganges that carries its eternal message from the 
heaven-heights of the Himalayas to the Ocean — 
the world of humanity. So it was left to Schlegel 
to say "The entire civilization of the human race 
began in India." 

It is true — alas, too true — ^that India has fallen 
since then; rather, has been crucified and has de- 
scended into hell. Yet on the third day she may 
rise again. Perhaps even now the third day is 
dawning, even if it be but I that has to roll away 
the sepulchre stone and herald the resurrection! 

Sarasth G'hosh 



TO A THISTLEDOWN 



Soul of a flower set free ! 

What now the world to thee? 

Swept from thy hidden place 

To immensities of space 

No dream of thine had guessed — 

Whose farthest hope reached not 

To verge of wider spot 

Than the dust thy pale foot pressed- 

What now the world to thee. 

Soul of a flower set free? 



Little white wandering ghost, 

Blown breathless through a host 

Of unimagined ways. 

What held thy few brief days, 

Prisoned in yonder glade? 

Sun hast thou known, and shade; 

And fragrant ecstasies 

Have passed thee on the breeze; 

And silvery-pointed rains 

Have pricked thee with small pains. 

These hast thou known at most. 

Little white wandering ghost. 



Pale spirit-bloom set free. 
Wee wraith of a bodiless flower. 
Riches hath death for thee 
Beyond life's utmost dower. 
Cling not to the casual clay — 
Up, up from earth, and away! 
Thine now to soar on wings, 
Made one with etherial things. 
Loosened thy captive chains — 
Ended thy lifetime's thrall — 
Thine now wide Heaven's domains. 
Thine, thine the boundless All! 
0, little soul, set free. 
Will death do as much for me? 



Grace Denio Litchfield 



